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troops as soon as they descend to the ground and to annihilate them before
they have time to carry out their destructive missions. Children have
proven among the most vigilant searchers for enemy parachutists and enemy
scouts. Outside large cities no stranger, especially if he speaks Russian
brokenly, is safe from the suspicion and scrutiny of children.

In a village in a western province a squad of girls were weeding a field
when they observed an unknown man pass by. They spoke to him and
he came over and tried to make friends. In the course of conversation he
made inquiries about a certain village. At once the girls grew suspicious.
But they pretended to be friendly and talked and jested with him. Two of
them arose and said they were going after water. They went instead to the
village and reported the stranger to army headquarters. Soldiers hurried
to the field and arrested the man. He proved to be what the Russians
call an enemy " diversionist."

In another village a stranger wearing the uniform of a Russian soldier
approached a boy named Vasia and said he had lost his company and was
trying hard to rejoin it. He asked the boy if the company which had been
stationed in the near-by village had already left. Instantly Vasia grew
suspicious and said the company had left but indicated the opposite direction
from the one the company had taken. To Vasia's amazement the stranger
threw up a flare. Without a moment's thought Vasia started to run.
The stranger fired and wounded him in the hand. But Vasia did not stop
running. Out of the clouds, in response to the flare, appeared a German
transport plane, and parachutists started to tumble out of it. Vasia ran
faster and faster. On reaching the village, he told the peasants what had
happened. The peasants, together with soldiers, went out to the fields and
rounded up all parachutists.

Russia is a country of over one hundred nationalities, and the remarkable
thing about the children is that their war-mindedness and militancy are not
confined to Slavs, who make up about four-fifths of the population.

Here is Asian Sumbatov, a Circassian living in an aul (settlement) in the
North Caucasus. He is not yet thirteen, but he is a patriotic little citizen;
and when the Germans came to the peaceful Caucasian auls and devastated
and burned them, Asian's Circassian blood boiled with wrath. He vowed
vengeance and went scouting for the Red Army.

One day, as he was lying in a grove of trees searching the sky with his
eyes, he saw a plane pass over him. His ears were keen, and from the sound
of the engine he knew it was not a Russian plane. He watched it circle
around and around and then he saw four little black bundles tumble out
into the open. -The bundles kept growing larger and larger and were
falling closer and closer to the earth. Soon more bundles tumbled out of the
plane. Asian counted eighteen in all.

He knew they were German parachutists, but before reporting them to
the Red Army he wanted to learn all he could about them. He crawled
closer and closer and counted them again. There were eighteen of them
and each carried a short, stumpy black rifle. Asian watched them until he
saw them settle in a ravine. Then he started to run. Fighting his way
through brush and briars which cut his face and legs, he ran without let-up,
looking back now and then to make sure he was not being pursued. At
last he spied a group of Russian soldiers armed with automatic rifles and